
TER WAYSIDE LNN.

I haHort at a yki-MBlInn,
Aa I oiy way waa wending.

Ajcoid-en apnlo waa the sign,
teeni knotty bough depending.

Jfine Host.it waa an apple tree.
Ho smilingly reoetvod me, .

__,_

And spread bis oboloeot. srwoetoat fruit
To strengthen and relieve mo.

Vail nta-y a little featb4r5Tod guest
Came tnroagh bis branches springing,

Tbey bopped and flew from anray to spray.
Their notes of gladness singing.

Beneath bis sbsde I laid mo down,
And slumber sweet possesaed me 2

The sx-trft wind blowing through tbe leaves
With whispers low caressed me.

And when I rose and wonld bave paid
My boot so opon bosrtod.

Be only shook bia lofty head.
1 blesrd bim and departed.

ELEANOUR.
Uhiako.

A TALE OF NONPERFORMER8.
Eteanoorbad passed the first flush of rampant, bois-

torous youth, being vory nearly twenty-eight years
of age; and as'sho waa neither a beanty nor a for¬

tune, few people took the trouble to tell her that
.he did not look so much.
A thoughtful exm-eeoion, an easy figure, and a pair

of fine eyes, constituted ber chief outward claims to
notice; but then she was a widow, and one who
bad also boon a mother,.it was felt tbat tbey were

quito sufficient for any purpose her life could now

aflord.
She bad a convenient income, good health, and

a tolerably whole heart; since, although her mar¬

riage bad undoubtodly been one of affection, it bad
not perhaps yielded the entire fruition of happiness
antldpated. It had been entered into after a brief
acquaintanceship, and under peculiar circumsi_iic4>sv
The single child whichhad been born to ber baddied
In infancy; and Ibero bad then been five years of

nuinterruptod companionship with an amiable, or¬

dinary young man. who attended to his profession
diligently, took bis recreations punctually, loved
bis wife sincerely, and ate bis dbmer heartily. His
wishes had always boon moderate, and hie habits
"-rer-pectable,.oince ho had a comfortable home and
an excellent business be aaked no more j his ambi¬
tion did not oxtond beyond returning the hospitali¬
ties of Ma neigboni in style equal to theirs and pay¬
ing the bills afterward without groan.
A groove which had snited him so well waa, nn-

fortniiately, acArooly tbat which a youthful Imagi¬
nation baa paint-ed for Eleanonr. Her tastes were
different from, her mind wai. superior to. hia; ber
fancy Waa warm; and of knowledge of tbe world
abo bad none whatever.
That would havo taught her to bo duly content

wiih the comfortable roof which alieltered ber. with
tbo modest luxury of her surroundings, with the
dainties on her table, the carriage at her door,.to
eath-ato these as fax better things, far more solid,
tangible benefits, than congeniality of taste and
barmeny of purpose. As it was, she had just sense

enough to keep her longing for such fripperies out
ef eight; and te accept ber lot without saying to
anv living creature that it bad disappointed ber.
Nothing had boon leas dareamed of, less anticipat¬

ed, than the early and sudden death which had left
ber, at twenty-five, a widow; and astonished and
astray as she bad then felt, ii was not all at once
that she contd reali~e tbe abeoluto termination of
that episode in her history which had seemed so

fix****-*},' so;immutable, and for which she had been so

manifestly unfit. Ithad been still more of a shock
than a sorrow.
Time, however, did his work with marvellous

rapidity. In spite of herself, the glow returned to
-Uewour's cheek, and light to her eye, almost too
aoon; aid in spite of the -jealous guard maintained
over the past, it might have been obaerved that,
witb tho oonoo of mei and loss, other feelings had
iudnbltably nungled.
£teano-r could not protend a part; bnt, luckily

for lier, ono was not nes-sded.
Ko auspicious had ever entered the breasts of the

four pretty sisters over whom it was ordained that
she should return to hold vice-maternal sway.
Theirmotherbaddied manyyearsbefore; andon the
return of tbe widow to her early home at the expira¬
tion ofber marriedlife, sheUbund Kate, aged twenty-
one. [Julia, twenty, Puss and Dot. res-pectively
seventeen and fifteen, all inclined to look upon her
in the light of a parent, obey her edicts without hes¬
itation, and regard her with an affection in which

' respectwm largely mingled.
The emancipation of the younger two from school-

room bondage, and the advancement of the elder
one- to nurturer years, made no difference in the
position thus at first established. Eleanonr waa

guido, jfoardian, counsellor,.and to their father
Ihev were not one-half so submissive.
Mr. Crichton did not, indeed, exact submission.

He was an indulgent, easy-going man. who, al¬
though be had not opposed his eldest (laughter's

k- -hoke, had been afterward aa well pleased as de-
conny would permit that the union should be dis¬
solved by death, and tbat bo should hear no more
about it
His son bad made a far more suitable match,.and

Alexander bad two fine boys. That was of impor¬
tance. Ho had but one son; and if Alexander had
thrown himoelf away or bad been childless, itwould
have been a terrible business. But Eleanonr was

only one of tbe girls; and as matters bad turned
out, no neat hann had been done.
He bad now all his family abont bim again, aad

bo liked that. He could walk over to Alexander's
.it was but two mika.sit for half an boar, pureue
his way. and be borne in time for dinner, with tbo
agreeable feeling that he had done his duty, and
that it had ooaroely cootbim an effort.
When .^ho boys were old enough, he wonld lend

, them to wliool at bia own expense; until then he
could supply them with barley-sugar drops 1 and

I oven if ho were obliged to lay down bis newspaper
now and then of a morning to listen to some little
damorer who had toddled to his knee, he found
himoelf able to do it with a tolerably good grace.
In short,'ba was a mildly selfiah nonentity, who, as
lone aa nobody taterfered with bim, interfered
with nobody, and whom the colid annoyance of an
fll-oooked dinner, or a hopelessly bad day, caused to
lot it ba assn that ho was not tbo entirely good tem¬
pered man ho woo generally given out to be.
1"bis happening only occasionally, however, the

h_rmony which prevailed in tbe family d_.le waa
but fKMom rufikd.
Tbe -frmngtrr sister* grew prettier, gayer, more

MootniDg and buoyant, year by year; tho eldest
tended the flock, exulted In them and domineered
over then);.within three years of bor return, and
when oho was, as we have said, about twenty-eight
yesxt old, her monarchy waa absolute.
-What would they do without berf' cried Cecil,

Alexander's blithe, busy young wife. -8he is
mother and more to those gula. Without Eleanonr
they wonld bo loot."
It waa time, however, that some of the fair maids,

wbo were really now in tbe primo of their youth
.ad beauty, should take flight from the paternal
nest, and be the ornaments of other spheres.
*JD*o* ia growing very pretty." .aid Cecil one day

to -Oeanour. apart.
* Very pretty.''* 8be looks nearly as old aa Kate."
.Quite.''
* It lo lather awkward all four of them beingout,"

. -nayaoftly."Ye-**ca>
* I.I .expected, Eleanour.'di-lnot you f that.all.

the oliiec tmtm would not have lj-i»n at homo.whim
Puss aad Dot grew up."
On whlob followed a solemn maternal conclave,

g -sered and secret, bnt not without rcsulto, aa we

\ ebal! ate. Cecil's cheeks were burning when it
I c*_iM* to an and at last, and she could scarce forbear
dancing along tbo road ao oho ran borne to ber
.hicks. Eleanonr had smiled on ber suggestion.
~~-*aaoqr_ smile bad seemed at once to stamp it

with authority for tbe brother's wife was to tho
full as mach impressed with belief in tbo awful maj¬
esty of our d-rk-hairtsd autocrat, as wero any of the
party,- abe had felt that if abe could venture to
wbhtperr to E-eaaour tho dear delightful idea which
bad come into her bead, and if Eleanonr wonld only
Mt-prove. it might actuallv come to mean something.
What tho idea waa wiQ soon appear. It waa not
many days a_terr ero aha flew into thc morning-room,
wheeo all weare asaomMod, and paated-forth, regard-
iesa ed tfc-h* **rrxwn--*>.
u Ob, Nelly dear, he ia really comingP
Lieanonr frowned. The young ones wonld bo en-

MebtanaaV-aad this waa strong moat for men, not
-lilkfiwbabof -H_rquiet*-Who is coming 1* cai-
knd warning in ito tone.
.fcwea CtBcU'B "Ob, my brother." followed by
-foo know I told yon, .Nelly," without ito tee

iounmgy.
* Yous brother Anthony. Toa, I know of «onrao."

Ciiroaa-Kwotiom being theo restored, she could now,
without fear, show interest and cordiality. "You
must be ploAsed, indoed, Cot*- How long is it sinoe
yon have metV
* Slum before were were married.bolton we were

even eogageri, Eleanonr 1 Think of that I Alexan¬
der hm never oeen Anthony.never once.*

And bo is ooming homo tor goodf
.¦..ir**, toegood. Ile iaon-Ja way now. aad ho la
live at Watchworth. It ia BUtehwc-rfi. that has

1-itt: we should never have teen bis dear
.yean andj-eon, I dareatr. if be had had no
»-oxone tai bat now that Blatswworth Ut hia

, poor John i*
.*ni Join had hean only a amain, and Anthony

*«r- bJoCSor; it w»a hardly in haman -atora not
*« v}** J-ib»'eda»tfet_-»l*n»sh ooo** ot tbo light ot
fm ,<.-ysT_ea_L If John bad lived, then might
(flU-o-mjr b*v-» bobo aa good aa dead, tor all

^ffewrfbiio-arid might a* laat have
to hie end, ia thoos norrid plane*over 1
'toe. cut^rf>owa-l. Sba found il

x^wmwaWf UtAp^bta^t^t-dhJi-rpajrM
¦*¦ " rort-dnlv lie. baebsmd,

f.^. r' .dxw-od om biiea(a_tiKt avon

to aa great aa extent as abo eonld with, grew taci¬
turn.
. Of eet-ae I am glad, my dear," he was at length

driven to affirm with unnecessary emphasis; " bnt
yon make.hum.so very sure of ft. You never Jet
one hear of anything else. And how can you tell
that a hundred things may not turn up to stop
yourbi^-t-CTf"
" Cruel man, to try to damp mer
** I am not damping yon, as you call lt.only pre¬

venting your being overmuch vexed and disap¬
pointed if anything should happen. And lota nf
things might happen, you know, if yon would only
allow yourself to take them into account. Anthony
is an uncertain fellow."
"That he is not!"
"And would never dream of pntting himself

about, I should say, in order tobo here to a set time.
Suppose tbe weat lier is disagreeable.as it has been
abominably squally lately.ten to one be would
wait till it waa moro settled. Or be may toko a

fancy for a peep at the seat of war by tbe way. It
lo a mistake to reckon on a man wbo has no ties."
u Ah, but he has ties ! He has me and Oliver."
" Brothers and sisters don't go for much."
«¦ He has Blatehworth."
- That is moro to the purpose; Blatehworth will

draw bim to Blntehworth, undoubtedly. Bnt
Blatehworth being a thiug, not a portion.a thing
without feeling or expectation, incapable of hurling
reproaches.lt can very well walt. Blatehworth
can hardly be called a tie."

14 You want bim to form a tieV quickly. *¦ Aak
him here."
"Form a tie! Ask him hereT He must have

been marvellously obtuse, for it is certain th© idea
fell on him like a tt nnderclop.
u Of course I am thinking of your sisters, dear."

She was laughing and blushing now, delighted te
bo able to say out at last what nod b^een. burning in
ber bosom unsuspected before. " Why, Alexander,
where have your wits been not to finn me out till
now f Listen, then: he must admire their fair hair
and blue eyes, and surely one of them will be com¬

pliant enough to be fascinated by his bcaute' du
diable. Dour you think sot Dont you see how
likely it is f Outcried Cecil, clasping her hands,
44 indeed I have oet my heart upon it!"
Tbe ice thus broken, lt was impossible for the

warm-hearted creature not to recur to tho matter
with fervor and frequency. True, it was no longer
the mere arrival of her brother which filled lier
imagination; it was his future, the life which lay
before him. Since ber husband was now In tb© se¬

cret, there was no further occasion for tho reti¬
cence which had at first embittered her exultation;
there waa no need to stop short and turn away
when her fancy grew too busy for prudence. Ac¬
cordingly, even such brief respites were not at last
acc-ois-aed him; and, to confess tbe truth, from being
sick of the gubject, ne grew sore on it.
" Wo must have him here at once," she would say

a dozen times of a thorning.
u That depends on whether he will come," said

Alexander, at length.
* What doy did he write on laat T Was it the 2d

or tbo 3d f'
.* I don't know," shortly.
u Nor care," pouting.
" Well, no. I don't care particularly," confe.ised

the unfortunate husband, driven to nay it at last.
u A fellow can't bo expected te caro about that sort

of tbing. Tell me when he is to bo here, and 111 do
whatever yon want-tbat io to aay, I'll".great
effort of hospitality." I'll meet him myself with tho
dog-cart." ,

Cecil was satisfied, and be was praised and
thanked.
" And you said that we bad asked them both,

Alexander T"
-Bothf
" You told me to write to Oliver, too."
«DidIT"
" Indeed you did; and that was why I wrote to

bim. You must have known that was why I wrote
to bim. What cloe did you think T Really, dear
Alexander, vou aro very tiresome." almost crying.

" Well, well, it is all right, my love. Ask your
brothers whenever yon choose. I don't bclievo
Oliver will come; the regiment is in country quar¬
ters, and lots of fellows will want leave as well as

be at this time. You could not have fixed on a

worse: be will never come; be bi not tbe least
lilely to think of it-"

** But it was you **>ho told mo to write!"
It was true; he bad told her; goaded thereto by

a yearning for some comrade in tue affliction about
to befall bim.some one who would be as averse as

bo to long-winded narrativea preluded by, - When I
was in such and such a place .some mnn,. in short.
But be had not imagined the suggestion neted

upon; and on second thoughts had cancelled it in
bis own mind. There was nothing now for it but to
acquiesce, and put up with the probable addition of
another good shot on bio moor and .motlier hand¬
some gallant nt his table. Ho was not himself good-
looking, neither was bc first-rate as a sportsman;
therefore it may be imagined how he relished the
prospect. Oliver Delamere he knew, and on tho
whole be did not dislike him.they goton fairly well
together.and if be could have exchanged Anthony
for Oliver, he would havo been glad to do so; but
somehow, when he came to think of it, he was not
quite sure that be wished for both.
Anthony bo dreaded; Anthony, he feared, would

bother him, would annoy him, overshadow bim:
and a third person to have shared his grievance nnd
bis ignominy, might have been a consolation. But
Oliver.f He shook his bend.
And then there was another walk to lie taken to

the Castle, to announce that tho young men had
been beard from; that they had severally accepted
their invitations; and that they would arrive
within tho week.
The reception of the news was exactly what he

had expected it would be. It waa no vexation natu¬
rally to people who hod nothing to do with it. His
father thought lt a proper attention to Cecil's rela¬
tions that they should be asked to Crichton at tho
only tim© of year when it was a favor to be invited
to a Highland moor: and the girls.wbo, Alexander
told himself, would nave disliked nothing more than
to have had tiresome or uncongenial companions
.addled upon them.were well enough pleased that
such a misfortune should happen to him. They
plied him with gay questions.
Oliver bad always been a favorite, as a lively

young scamp with every attraction in the world
but a full purse ia sure to be wltb n set of girls; but
though be was referred to with interest, curiosity
was reserved for Anthony. They would be so glad
to see Oliver again, and.was Anthony sure to
come f Oliver was so nice, and so merry, and sang
ao weU, and danced so neil, and.was Anthony like
him f Even the black -robed Eleanour left her
book and her corner to loin in the cro-sa-questioning,
put her arm round Julia's neck, and looked affec¬
tionately at Kate. It was too bod ,* he hoped to
goodness that nothing would come of it, and felt
almost savage at the extreme probability of his
hopes being in vain.
There tbey were j tour pretty, lively, well-born

and fairly well endowed damsels; and what heart
not already secured could be expected to bo proof
against ao fair a battery f On one side the chestnut
curls and chiselled brow of Kate, and on tbe other
the sparkling smile and rose-bud bloom of Julio.
Even the leos remarkable younger ones were full of
subtle charms and youthful vigor. He actually
laughed at but, the situation grew ao desperate ;.
then a good thought struck him.
- Eleanour," he said aside; " yon see I bave got to

have these fellows It io a pity, but I cannot help
it."
-Why a pityr
" On account of the girls, I mean."
u Oh. on account of the girlsV
u These men will bo over her© whenever they can,

and I can do nothing to prevent it. The shooting is
execrable.they wilfsoon find tbat out; and then
tbey will want metal more attractive. Cecil will
encourage them, naturally; but yon must do what
you can on thc other side. Don't lei the girls go
anywhere without you. I hate philandering."
He did not reflect that he, ao well as the sister

ho was speaking to. (had philanaerftd to some pur-
poee. but felt relieved by having said so mucb.
"Now she will be on her guard," he thought:

- but still what a nuisance it isl I know nothing of
this Anthony, except that he was sent out into tbe
world to seek his* fortune; and: since he was never

likely to find it, the fortune, like Mahomet's moun¬
tain, comes to biro. A-precious mess be will mako
of a lino property, if hois the fellow I take him to
be. And Ceciilto talk about bis bcaute'du diable."
Ho thought lie could have stood all tbe rest: but

that beanie dn diable rang in bis ears, aud filled bis
soul with dbtgnst and apprehension.
8u8pen_c, however.wao not added to bis woes.
On the following Tuesday, the day before they

were expected, the brothers made their appearance,
without summoning either himself or his dog-cart,
and with tbe simple apology that, as they had
found they could come, they had. He came upon
them accidentally in the hall as he was passing
through; they were hanging their hats on the
stand; and instead of tbe mock of luggage which
had boen an ugly vision before his mind's eye from
the first.instead of the straps and wraps, sticks and
umbrellas, and vast iron-bound, sea-going chests,
which bad been a perpetual anticipation and irrita¬
tion.be beheld tWtA medium-sired portmanteaus,
and two equally moderate and m^esta-looking gun-
fioorfi
Even as he shook bonds he wee betrayed into an

involuntary -Isthatall*"
* AB. Well, yeo," said Anthony, looking abont

bim. "Noll had a rug, but we lost lt. Holloa I
How aro the infants T"
That introduction over, tbey strolled away for a

moke in the garden, and the whole affair of the
meeting woo over.
Where waa Cecil T Gone In quest of lier hnsband,

and ho was left standing to the ball to collect him¬
oelf, having muttered some excuse for so doing. He
must be alone for a single minute to review tho
ground he stood on.
80 thia was Anthony.the Anthony than whom

nothing and no-ima-oleo had been talked abont for
tho but month.whose likings and -i-iiir,.gs,
whb-a, faades and boyish frolios had been re-
oonnted over and over.whoa© prospect, and future
Ufo bad beea expatiated on.till he was inclined to
.euros abie vary name. This waa the hero for whom
nothing, ia ak d«-rting aWter-s opinion, woo good
enough] and who, bebadjmen all along, would
bogiaatanoeto mako himself at home aad disa¬
greeable.
.
At homo be certainly did appear to be; Vat he

had^aotwf-rboemofle-^ve. j* tor tbe MMtfdn
diable, aa aeon aa he recollected tt. Cooli was hunted
ailevosr tbe howie to hear tbat bee brother waa only
* «^*^.<!jy**ifl*y*_*w

«*Hw<«*a nome people would ---**__ him

E

good-looking; bnt the other was not even passable.
The most that conld be said of him.and that was

something, considering the life bo bad led.was
that be did look a gentleman, albeit a plain and
uncouth one. _ _¦" ...

Plain f Cecil fired at the word. PlanW She did
not know what he meant. 8be bad never promised
him a common, everyday, pretty face; if he han ex¬

pected a pink and white complexion and pencilled
eyebrows, it was not her fault. Anthony's appear¬
ance was all that she wanted for her part; and she

must bog to tell him that no woman liked dolly-
faced men. Anthony's dark locks and swarthy,
snnbnrnt brow would find admirers in plenty. If
be was ugly, he was delightful. And so onana so

on, diverging to right and loft of the argument, as

Mrs. Cecil was apt to do.
However, she waa too hanpy to be qnsrrelanme.

The dear! Wal 8he followed thoir gray figures
with her eye until they were lost to view; and be¬
fore night she wns crowned with full content; for
she had assured herself that her only source of anxi¬
ety was groundless. The master of Blatehworth
had still n heart to offer.
He had actually arrived at her door, hale, hearty

and disengaged; and at the end of her solemn ex¬

hortation on thc duty of remaining so no longer,
professed himself inclined to see it in the same light.
And she had snrely extended som© of her sisterly

cares to Noll.. It was disgraceful if Noll did not
turn into a Benedict now that he had got that
fifteen hundred pounds out of Aunt Maria, What
conld a fellow like Noll do with fifteen hundred
poundsf" For heaven's sake. Cis," cried tbe careful elder
brother.« get him a wife, or hell go to tho devil
withitl" . _

" Hush, hush! you must not talk like that."
"I didn't mean," said Anthony penitently. "I

say, one gets into a rough way of talking, knocking
abont tbe world; don't you mind, I'm going to stop
it."
.bAnd yon arc not going to knock about the world

anv more."
Then she bargained flint they shonld go over with

her te call ut the Castle on tho following day. Two
days after, shooting would begin, and hours would
be changed, and wno could say when th© acquaint¬
ance might be made if not at once; but once iscen,
aw trusted to tho fair f-njiterhood neting ns their
own magnet in tho future. Oh, what a time flint
short intervening two miles took to get over with
R.ieh companions, and how hot and tired was weary
Cecil at the end! That they started late, that they
kept ber waiting for three-quarters of an hour, was
nothing; she was good-humoredly disposed to lay
the blaine on the chango of toilet which a mornings
fishing rendered imperative; but why need they
lounge, and saunter and turn aside at every oppor¬
tunity and finally Bit down to rest by the way.the
two groat hulking fellows T It was bnt too obvi¬
ous that they were being driven against thoir will-
that hod it not liecn their first day, and tliere waa no

excuse handy, they wonld havo evaded tho expedi¬
tion. Oliver scuds off after a rabbit, Anthony
cheering him on; they investigate a well, they
drink from a spring: finally holli leave ber to ex¬

amine a blasted picce^)f rock linlf-way np the hill.
At length, however, and by dint of patience and

urgency combined, the entrance-gates are reached,
ann tho toils of the journey groat an end. 80 abo
hope*, fondly.but stay a bit.
.H say, Cia." *

«w©nr'
" Anthony and I are just going down to the shore

to se© about getting a fisherman for to-night. An¬
thony has never seen tho sort of sea-fishing they
bave herc. You go on, and we will ovortako you".

" Overtake me! We are close at hand."
" Oo in, then, nnd say wo are coming."
And como they did.after every one had gonn ont

but Eleanour. Tho visit was a failure. After an

hour's waiting, Eleanour, not without som© sens© of
outraged dignity, bad sent ber sisters away, and in¬
trenched herself in solitary stilt.' to reroivn the ro-
tTBsanta. Her pretty goods should not remain for
such tnr.lv appreciation, should not have it supposed
that the enforced civility of any gueats of Cecil's.
brothers or not.waa grateful to them. Pim lind
the color in her cheek and the sparkle in her eye
when the drawing-room *tl«*or opened at last; and
her answer to Oliver's hasty uncut round tho room,
was a grim smile of Hiitisfiietiiui.
For Oliver, now that be was actually there, wns

alive to the merits of the situation; and be bad,
moreover, caught a view of an excellent rroquct-
lawn.tho days of croquet were not yet ended.as
he passed through thc shrubbery; it was enough
to kindle deeba. He waa a renowned player, as ho
waa everything .lae that was useful and captivat¬
ing and if, he . .mid have got Anthony even, for nn

antagonist, would havo ehattoiaed him <>n the spot.
But it appeared that Anthony had not only never

plnved, he bad actually never seen the game.
However, the players kept biro to his word. It In

to lie presumed t tint he tried to learn: that lie did
seriously incline hin eur to the counsels of the wine ;
but be made a sod hash of it, nevertheless. So
much was taken for granted; so ronny points
he expected to benr in mind nt- onee; and such a

number of niles nn.l regulations were dinned into
his ear at the same time, that he must ix* pardoned
for giving up the attempt, mid retreating in morti-
ficitinn to th© old-fiiHiiinm-d sun-dial among tbe
hushes, wl'ero Eleanour was mounting gunnl.
Fruin this retreat ho viewed tho combatants with

no very good will. They bad .speedily.and li©
fancied joyfully.rearranged sides* and ho could
tell hy tfi© general Alacrity and expectation, tbo
preparatory collecting of balls and testing of hoops,
ih© wbol© stir and lui si le consequent on bis de¬
parture, that a well-contested match was to be
played. H© waa no loso.indeed h© must have, lieen
an intolerable drag. His going admitted another
sister to play, ana enabled all to kt out their
strength and show their skill.
Altogether ho was well out of it. Away went

Oliver, carrying with bim his partner Kate, from
right to left, from centre lo side, clearing the route
of nil opponents' balls, and placing them delicately
for future use. in tho style of a -laster of tho craft.
It seemerl as though ho were to walk the course ;
but he slipped, misseil an easy stroke, and In a trice
th© tables wer© turned.
It waa now his turn to bo chased from bolo to

corner by an unsparing foe; and to lind himself and
his fair partner lodged at extreme ends of tho lawn,
hopelessly disunited. So much for Julia, but Kate
could play too. A lucky shot regained us by magic,
the lost position, and cleared tho coast. Y\ hy
should lier slender fingers have trembled at that
critical moment f Pure eagerness, not even

anxiety, made them; sh© woo not'nervous'by nature,
and she wns confident iu herself, but she was ex¬

cited, and the mallet turned her hand. If it bod not
touched, no mischief would havo been done; but,
ob, woo betide the tlresonio thing I it moved tb© hull,
and made the abortive attempt count as a stroke.
The adversaries shouted, and thc striker stood still;

but Oliver rushed to tho rescue. By turns appealing,
quoting, arguing, ho maintained his position till nil
had cat tiered round; nnd tho mei ry voices rose and
fell by turns, Interspersed with soft and pleasant
laughter.
80 gay they seemed that "It is a nuisance to bo

out of lt altogether," reileeted the elder brother
morosely. " Makes a fellow feel rather small."
Then he essayed io explain to Eleanour how it

came to pass that ho wo© so ignorant. -1 bave not
been in this country for six years t and though I linvo
heard of this, I never carno [across any people wbo
played."" You will find a rage for it everywhere tbis Sum¬
mer."
- Ob. I shall play, I suppose; I shall get Into it

by and by. Are you a great handP
"It Ob, no," Baid Eleanour with a faint smile

" I know no moro of it thanyou do."
Unexpected consolation ; ho raised himself on his

elbow to look into ber face. " You don'teay so I"
" I like to como hore waua they are playing, and

listen to their voices and have them all afiout me,"
continued the elder sister in her hen-motherly
fiiashinn; " it makes a pretty sight j and it is such
good exercise for tho girls too,"

" Meantime yon read f"
- Yee."
"May I look T Coleridge. That's odd."
« Odd I" said Eleanour, warmly. " Odd, to read

Coleridge!"
" Odd that yon should be reading th© ' Ancient

Mariner.' just when I fancied myself to be liko bim.'
" Ob.t Indeed.t"
"Behindhand with tho world. Not 'in it.' as

thev say on tho turf. Rather a fool, you know."
" Beea uso you en n not, play crounct T"
"Pshaw!" said Anthony, shortly. "Yon will find

there are other things I cannot do besides that."
" And do you milly mind T"
" I am not sure if I do, or not. I hate the thing;

but you see if nil thc rest are at it.." She thought
sh© understood, and was not ill-pleased.Naturally ho did not enjoy being left out in tho
cold: nnd sho did her best to restore his sclf-com-
plneeney under the ordeal) and then at last .Puss
and Dot were tired of being umpires, and came to
loin tho idlers. Tlint did better and they all went
lute the house shortly, and candles wero brought in.
and there was music.
It waa evident that oliver waa destined to shine

as much at the piano as on tbe lawn. Cecil, who
had enjoyed her croquet, being ao good a playergs
any, now retreated to tb© sofa ana the society of
her father-in-law.bnt Oliver waa again lu the
front ranks of tho performers. He thad a sweet rich
voice, the very voice to go with Kate's clear
soprano, and duets were chosen.
a Awfully nice, lo lt not T" said Anthony presently t

bnt somehow ba did not look as though he found it
so; he was frowning and silent, and the cheek
which he rested against the soft cushion ofhia chair
was tnrned from the singers.

" I say," caUed his hrotlier, probably in obedience
to a suggestion, " Antuony, oome and take a part."
"Take a part! No. thank yon, I can't."

, X'tke,ftp!ttk»P.d/*"1 He had never titdrernapart
In hia lite! Talking of taking " a part" as coolly
as though it were taking a header or a tenooT
He laughed, but bis laughter waa rather nnmirth-

ful: and there was a momentary -Uenoo.
* It la a pity," said Codi to h-La-ooh 1 .* but, to be

.ore. he can listen I.and really one can enjoy and
admire, too, a great deal better when one has noth
lng ebie to do. than when ono has one's own busl-
neoo to attend to. Kate to in oapltal voice; and
they are all four looking theiroatt,''

" Is it not delightful, Anthony t~U
"Oh. delightful.** .

* Don't von like being rang tof

Bnt why, if he did, did he rise tbo next minute,
and throw himself half ont of the open window
beside which Eleanonr oat inst behind a silver streak
pfmoonlightf He was ant thinking thatbe liked
.being sung to. J faacy b_4 meditations wore rather

1 Mimoa loilow _»»koo of bim-

self when he cant do an;thing to help oft an even¬
ing! if it-is to be alwaya like this when I go any
where, I had better stay at home. Thia jirl, thia
widow, is laughing at me in her sleeve, I onpnoao.
My ill-luck has sent me herr way -.gain. I dla not
oe© her fill it was too late."
He was stu-prised that she did not addreoo him;

that he was let alone to choose bis own entertain¬
ment ; and by and by ho could even feel inclined to
enjor the beauties of the scene without. A fnll
moon was reflected in the still water of the bay;
was lighting up the innumerable berring-boato,
whoo© brown sails were stretched motionless to
dry; and was every now and then shedding ito
beams upon a rocky promontory or islet, which
would for the mmnent stand out from the darkness
of the land shadow, and become tho central glory
of th© picture.

It was beautiful, it was delightful. He bethought
himself of other such scenes ho had witnei«ieed.of
nights beneath the starry skies of Egypt, or amid
the gorgeous forests of Cashmere.of the peace of
great wildernesses, and the solemn stilness of mid-
ocean. In a pause of his reverie came' tbe clash of
a chorus from within.and it sounded a discord
intolerable.
Involuntarily ho turned to frown; so did

Eleanour: and their eyes met. " Jove, she bas a
fine pair r cried Anthony to himself. Bnt as she
was atar-gnzing also, they did not interrupt each
other.tbey did not oven exchange a passing com¬
ment.
By and by, however, Cecil took her naughty boy

to task. "Yon might at least havo paid th© girls
the compliment of thanking them, though yon
wonld not listen, my dear brother."

" WhAt Bhonld I thank them for t"
" Their singing, of course!"
" They did not sing to please m©;.and I would

very much rather tbey had not sung at ult. It
spoilt my evening."

" What did you want to doV
" Nothing.watch the moon."
" I saw you j but that is Eleanonr's prerogative,

poor dear. 8ho won't be gratefnl to you for dis¬
turbing her."
" I did not disturb her.and she did not disturb

me."
" No: you appeared to hobl no communication.

Bnt still, I do assure yon. sh© would prefer your
going off with tho others."
" But if tbe others go off without meV
u Oh. now." thought she, " I understand." Bnt

she must really find out something that he could do
.that be could like to do. Even of shooting he
owned that he could have enough, and so far well;
but it was absurd that ho should lie absolutely un¬
able lo take part in anything else.
Oliver waa so clover, so handy, such a favorite,

that it was really almost a pity that ho should have
no Blatehworth to make it possible for him to be¬
come a favorite to any purpose. He would, to bo
sure, havo been puzzled which fair ono to besiege,
such was his devotion to nil; Kate sang his snugs,
Julia uncd his pencils. Puss wore his cricket-ribbon,
and Dot played with his mallet: but that difficulty
could havo liecn overcome; and for a penniless
younger son who could do no more, li© was cer¬

tainly right to mete out "his attentions witti such
admirablo impartiality. Why, with half his suscep¬
tibility, was he not Anthony; or why could An¬
thony not catch a spark from the flame f 80 cold,
or so cautious, wbieb was it f
"Quito anti-matrimonial, anyway," said Alex¬

ander, rubbing bis hands in the plenitude of his
satisfaction. "Your plans have come to nought,
Cecil; and tdnee it is so, I may soy. I suppose, that
I for one am not sorry. Not but what I like your
brother. He is a queer fellow, and no trouble at all
in a bouse; hut I should not have cared for people
te have had th© chane© of saying wc hod bud bini
bore in order to knock up .1 match,"
He had thought of this too tate. Hod it occurred

to lum sooner it wonl.l, lu* now reflected, -ave.becn
an unanswerable reason for exeliiding'Atithiiiiy' from
Crichton. However, it was an well perhaps, after
nil, that ttl© thing should have been got over. Cecil
would have given him no pence; nml, ns matters
hail turned out, ho wah not sorry ob the whole that
sh© should be quieted ao effectually. Nothing but
this lirnther's presence ami indifference would havo
knocked her care for his welfare nu tho head ; Imf.
now she would perhaps bc© that bo might be
trusted to look after it for himself.
Neither did his guests annoy him. Therattloof

Oliver wns harmless: and, so far from Anthony's
engrossing th© conversation, I10 needed to 00
drawn out te make him talk.

" Eleanour is the only on© who cnn do it," eon-
tinned Alexander, having" remarked ou this to his
wife. " Ile shirks the oth. rs. I think. He is over

those now,".it xvsih in tin- afternoon."and they
an* ali four gone nfl: riding with Noll."
"Whore ia ba. thenT
* Reading to Eleanonr antler a tree."
" Reading to Eleanonr," sala Cecil laughing.

* Well it is a good thing be lins Eleanonr to read to.
The girls would not listen tn that sort of thing for a
moment. Ami what was h<* readingf"

" Oh, hy George, you don't expect mo to tell you
that Is

" I lld von not go to them f
"Not 1. 1 walked pant*, aad they never saw me.

I wns ri,_lit uiuler their iiusc*.."
" Th.y would think you very mile, I nm afraid."
" Nonsense! How could they think BM milo when

I tell von tiny never mtg me f Now, rom© ont

yourself; you .'mil I won't wast*- ao fine a day read¬
ing under trees, any way."Anthony bud explained it all satisfactorily on his
first 'iiiiicarnnco nt the Castle, Ile never roil© when
li.- a-<ai lal walk; ho Iimi walked over to keep his
brother cinniiany: nml now. might he stay t

" Yes, I got him lure, added Oliver trium¬
phantly; "but li© is too bury to gr* back. Pray bo
men ifni, mid don't turn him from thc door "

It wo© quito .1 good thing that l.lcuiiour was nt
home, for now they felt no difficulty about nil tlie
oth.r sisters going for the ri.lc ami all four were

equipped uiui waiting, never having dreamed of An¬
thony's paying n visit that day.
Eleanonr waa going to sit uiuler th© oaks. II©

thought she would: Ge knew it was her favorite
seat: and if ti© would not Im* in her way, if ti© would
not. disturb her, he had something in his pocket, ho
Wai very anxious te.te.. Ile was awfully
ashamed of himself; he was afraid it would only
bore ber. She thought she was never to timi ont
whit was tho moaning of such stammering ami
blushes.
At hst, however, all was plain. A packet was

produced, and it appeared that it contained an

original manuscript; something be bad otic© writ¬
ten, scarcely with a view to publication, moro os a
vent for his own ideas on the sabiect, than for any
other purpose. Still he yearned for an opinion on

its merits, mid tiers wa* the first bo hud ever been
able to rniike up his mimi to seek.
.She could not but be nattered, interested, eager,

now flint sh© understood tho honor bestowed on

lur. What would it provot Would it be flood f
Would lt tte worthy her praise f Would it bc
worthy of moro than hers f
All alacrity and expectation, she gave lier assent,

omi threw herself on tim turf to listen. How now T
Where ls flown tho austere stately Eleanour, whose
mensure.l tread appals tho timid stranger, mid
whose calm serenity rebukes tho frivolous t Tho
abandon of tho movement, the flash of lier eye.
have transfigured Anthony's auditor; nnd none of
this is lost on him. Ho finds in tho moment a won¬
drous fascination. Ho experience,- a.strango charin
iiiiiiakiiigtliiHcnmpaiiii.il th© first recipient of his
hidden delights. They have solaced liiin in his
rough hut on tlie prairies, mid accompanied him to
his linminock on th© broad ocean ; escaped perils by
sea and land; but never been submitted to mortal
ey© or ear, till now.
Of all people in the world, ho is the least likely to

be suspected of such pursuits. 'Why, tic cannot
even act a charade, or bellow a chorus! Why,
Oliver has done more than one neat littlo thing for
ttl© papers, nnd it was h.. who wns chosen to send
np that capital account of tho football-match,
which wns thought so well don©, you remnuibcr T
Ciell sent for six copies; and th© housemaids were
not allowed to have them till after they had lain
for months on tier boudoir shelf. But no one would
ever ask Anthony to indite even an advertisement.
His letters are nothing, and ho doesn't tell you
tilings.even Alexander is forced to admit that bo
never knew a fellow so free from travellers' toles.
so that though Eleanour won not surprised that lie
could, sh© was amazed that bo should, write. And
bivi it been DM-ible, be wooli', now ,-iIin<mt';liave
drawn back from the plunge, though standing on
tbe brink. Even with this long, lazy afternoon
before bim, every barrier withdrawn, and Eleanour
by tiis side, h.: Iiiims and haws ai,il hesitates.
" Now do go on." She hus to implore ut length.
"Shall I really t"
u Yes, really. I am waiting."
" You must not be lian! on me."
" I shall b©, if I get th© chance."
" Oli, if that is tho case," says Anthony Joyously,

" I don't mind. I am prepared to endure. If you
will only b© sincere.."
"Sincere!" cried Eleanonr. " You shall see." 8ho,

was quite ont of herself in the excitement, quito
vexed nt tho delay. " Upon my word," thought ho,
u this is uncommonly nice."
Aud it proved nicer still, as tbe time went on.

The girls were astonished to find tbo pair still under
their leafy canopy on their return: albeit the sun

was sinking fast on the western horizon.
They quite pitied her; especially when it came

out tbat she had bad no walk, and no visitors and
no interruption of any kind: and that it woo only
their own reappearance which bad broken up ber
tete-fc-tete with tko formidable bore.
But he went home triumphant. He had seen his

hearer aroused, attentive, captious, and subdued by
turns. He had seen her fine eyes shining through
involuntary tears, and had felt the pressure of her
hand on his arm, and had heard ber voico sending

It had all been infinitely more thanhe had dared to
hppo for. Ah, if others were to think as she did!
The inst of fame took hold upon him, and he t.
bled lest so newly found a delight should vi

into thin sir, should prove but a passing
must make lt surer, firmer. Ho must
certain (rounds for alt elation.
Aeeordlngly he woe all impatience for roch an-

otner afternoon 1 and ono coming soon after, bright
enough to tempt the trident jtorth again, he bunted
over. Aloe! tho day was too hot. In vein be
hinted at. exhilarating, motion and mountain
breezes; tho idea did noland favor. In short, there
waa something new going on. What waa Itt

And Oliver bad taken prises at acros-tice-think of
thatl iii the porty had their heads togother over
th* paper, wbioh had jual come
was absent from the .room. Poor
.part in silent diaanpointanent 1

._r.t-ij___5--n-f--"». -~"°." Not much."
"Do you Uko themf
"Not at all."
" Did yon ever fled out one f*
" Never."
Tho others, busy with their pencils Mid diction¬

aries, did not see the smile which chased away tbe
cloud at thia eonfeMon: and perhaps it waa as well.
On© day ho said to her, referring to thojn^-colore-.l
group collected round hia brotiter--Oiiyer was
showing them a new way of eating melons.* A
pretty mixture of color that, taken aa a whole; but
to my mind, any woman who can, should alwaya
wear black."
Of course she waa pleased.it waa impossible to

db-aaaoelato tbo words from tbe look with which
they were accompanied.and Eleanonr was but
human. She heard tim rest of tho reading on the
aame day.there being nothing to prevent nar doing
oo. The young onea wero presently shouting over
their game, and made such a noise that it was the
moot natural thing in the world for tbo sober-
minded to retreat ont of hearing; and then it was
too bot togo anywhere but under tbe oaks, where
there was always the salt smell of the sea, even if
there were no breeze to fan tbe branches.
At five o'clock only, they were hunted ont, the

precious document being then well out of sight;
and no one thought of asking how their afternoon
had lie-en spent. Anthony said it waa time to go
homo, but uid not go, and tinnily tbey stayed till
it was dusk; and could hardly then be got away.

" Bnt nothing has como of it," sighed Cecil, giving
up at length th© ghost of hop©. She had wutehccT
and hinted, and kept away when not wanted, and
stepped forward when the breach needed filling up,
and done everything that fond and (valorous cham¬
pion could do to bring about an understanding.but
with no result. Nothing, she was fain to confess,
lind com© of it; and nothing was likely to come-of ii.
The prov.iking part waa, that ithe persons chiefly

concerned seemed one and all most excellently sat¬
isfied ; hut Eleanonr had pledged her participation
in it by that smile, and now a look of sympathy
would not have been amiss. For it. however, abe
watched in vain.
On the charade night, tho night on which Oliver

in all his glory was bustling from ono to another.
directing, advising, rehearsing and draping.An¬
thony Avao both blind and stupid. Absent, too; Be
could not be brought to ooo any beauty in tb© show,
or any merits in the soeeches. Mary and Honoria
Stuart, who preferred fabian us. and who suggested
that since Mr. Delamere disliked acting he might per¬
haps be induced to make one of a picture group, met
with a cold rebuff. A mule could not nave been
more stubborn, until they got Eleanour to ask him
as a favor; and then he obeyed, but was so evi¬
dently out of temper that they wished he had been
let alone.
Tb© whole came to a speedy end, and dancing

took ito place. Neither would he dance . but tbat
I bivi be. n understood before; lt surpris-ed no one
when li© was missed from the room, to find him ont
upon the terrace, with a dark slender .figure by his
sid©. .

But why did Eleanonr stand so long at 'her little
window that night, listening to tbe chatter of the
sea-birds, and watching the solrmn flowing in of
the dark tide below T Why did aho sob and sigh,
and wring ber bunds, as though her heart would
break t and throw from her, and anon catch to her
bosom, a spray of starry jessamine, such as might
have hung from the boughs on tbe terrace beneath t
D cannot bo that Anthony had anything to do with
it f It is tran that he sought her there, and that his
fi rut words stabbed her to the heart, and his second
drove tlie breath from her lips. It ia true that sbo
turned from him, answering she knew not what,
con-scions only of one wild desire to fly aud never
se© his face nguiu.
They bod been much together of late; but if they

do talk, talk, bv tbe 'hour, whilst tbe others are
frolicking, surely it is only because sheer inability
to join in all that goes on excludes them from the
circle f
The others loft thom behind.he because he had

never learned, sh© because she had renounced their
amusements; they cannot possibly now take part
in them. And so no found bis way to ber. He does
not now allow her to pursue her studies uninter¬
rupted, but prates and proses all tho time; and has
so much to say, and says it so well, tbat Alexander
would star© if ho could see. Oliver, even if be so

desired, is in far too great request for bim to obtain
leave to retire into t he shade. He trims the flower-
glasses ii thc© is nothing else fer bim to do; bis
n.i omplishinente are so varied and so numerous,
that nothing comes amiss io him.
On the whole, regarded as a month of pleasure,

ne a visit taken merely pour passer le temp*, tho
brothers' stay tins gon© on well ©nough for all cou-

ccnit-d, although fra.ro tho fortnight which had first
hean named for its duration, it bas lengthened out
to double the time. Alexander does not complain:
be is philosopher ©nongh to feel that be does not
even care much about it; that ho bi indifferent as
to whether they go or stay, by this time. When at
last a day hi definitely fixed, he ls abb) to say
henrtily: " Are jon really obliged to go t"
On the next morning, Cecil made one final at¬

tempt.
Anthony had to combat a few pensive complaints

that th'vL-limilii bravo her to go out with the fisher¬
men on this their last evening; that considering
neither one norotlierhad any reason.any fair, excel¬
lent, orthodox reason.for so doing, they should pre¬
fer to spend it in thocompany of tho sisters, whohod
promised to be of the party, rather than with ber.
Sh© could not go, could not leave her tittle boys,

since tb© nun-Hi was away having a holiday j and
it was a little bani to bo left behind.
Whv should not the girls have come over there,

and they could have hod tea out of doors, and a

game, mid a stroll along the shore afterward for
kui I: as could got Thus oho could have enjoyed
their company, and yet have been at her poet; com¬

bined duty mid pleasure.
Of course sbo wanted them to please themselves,

would not for worlds have tethered them to ber sid©
against their will; but considering that they hod
been ut tb© Castle every day and all day long of
late, it was really hardly necessary that they
should bc there to tho last. *So very late, too. They
would not b© home till after midnight; and Alex¬
ander bad it cold, as it was.
Alexander, however, protested against bis cold

being token into account. It was the merest noth¬
ing ; bo lind promised his sisters; it was a lovely
evening, and Cecil must remember that it was not
often her brothers hod tho chance of seeing ncta
(lrtiwn on a Highland loch.
He was quite cheery and genial on the subject;

lu* was in excellent humor and spirit©, reflecting
that ttl© next day he would have bis house to him¬
self; tbat tho dreaded episode would have receded
into tlie post; and that ho bad not failed in any
part of his duty cither as a relation or a host.
Tlie brothers had, Indeed, drained his cup of hospi¬
tality te the full, and it was not probable that he
would bo soon called upon to fill another. Oliver
but seldom obtained leave, aud Anthony was not
likely to come without bim. For another year, at
nil ©vents, bo was safe.
Ho hustled about, making arrangements for tbo

expedition; ordered dinner to be a full hour earlier
than usual; provided coats and mu tilers for every¬
body; and even recollected to toko some extra rugs
for Ins sisters' feet. Ho was into the dog-cart with
a school-lioy " whoo-oop" before Cecil could catch
bold of him for a whispered caution.
"Alexander, just one word; see that Eleanonr

goes. She ought to bo in ono bout, and you iu tbe
other."
" Plaving propriety, eb f I'll soe to it."
But either be forgot, or ho did not find seeing to

it so easy ns h© expected. Three boats instead of
two bod been provided, by whom it did not appear ;

and in th© confusion th© party got wrong somehow,
ttire© of tho girls going off with Oliver, who was

tho dangerous .man, leaving only Julia for her
brother to look ofter, since Eleanour arrived late,
aud was hurried by her cavalier into the last boat,
alone with him and tho fishermen.
Her going was thus of no good to any one, Cecil

wouldhov© said; and she might just as well have
been left ot home, as she bad tagged to be.
She bad tried to excuse herself, bad shown several

good reasons why adie woo not needed; but Alex¬
ander hud remembered at least ono part of bis pro-

?Tamme, and bad backed his sisters in their demand
or her presence.
Anthony had said nothing.watching warily bi

tho background: but whon. overruled at last, the
Indy came down equipped, she found Mr. Delamere
alon© waiting for nor. ....

Half an hour's pull brought all tho porty to tho
snot where the uete were stretched; and here tho
boats foll apart, not to interfere with ono another.
Like tongues of flame the supple flab darted

bittier and thither; now making aU the Burface
glow, now vanishing in tho depths; while in tho
darkness left, a silvery lamp would como floating by
.luminous, iridescent, beautiful. Only a jelly-fish
permeoted with phosphorus; aud the shining web
which flung its stars of snlendor through tho water
was only a common fisherman's not; and tbe two
dimly outlined figures, sitting side by side, so mo¬

tionless, thrilled each with the presence of tho
other, were only a man and woman, lifted for tho
moment into Paradise.
"If I conld make yon happy," whispered

Eleanonr at last,
" You made me very unhappy loot night," came

Anthony'e deep murmur back.
" I did not mean.I did not know. I waa so

startled so shocked."
" Shoched, Eleanour. Why!"
"Ibad never, never thought of it; and all this

time I bave been- Ob, what must you liave
thought of me t" f
" Thought ofyou f" said Anthony softly. " If yon

ask me what I bavelreally-thought of .von-.." It
waa not that she meant, of course; but if ho chow

ri take it so, how waa sbo to prevent bim f " SheU
toU you what I havo thought of you t That von

wore tho beet, the sweetest, tbe most unselfish
sister; the kindest, gentlest daughter; the dearest
friend."
" Tlie air grows eoldl" said Anthony after a while j

«- let me draw tbe plaid closer j yon must not catch
*
AU at once his tone takes tho tender authority so

exauisito to a woman's oar bi the voice of tho man

she loves. * I am going to take charge, of yon now."
continues he. .-Yon are mine, say what you will,
after this. Take your hand out of the water, Elea-
. our."
How different was the caro with which he guarded

ber foototons un over the ¦Hpppery tangle, to that
with wWohhehad eacorted ber downl__Wi»¥_
boen wttb a haM-rjaoluto. haH-do«ibtral hr-
fearful lest ho should give on-nee, yet b«s« un

ried alwjwxt ardor and i
aow.aUifaatr--Shroudedby
forward, ooo arm_, -._.

and ere tbey <-,«_tt«i tito trawSci
njore than a p-ondao hadbeen dtawa

Wi-lsyedL Alexander waaia that
*])*-_L%^ *¦.¦* ¦»** -J**-"* *** -*¦

s^wh-atboy^i^wu^tonataatop to

gone well. What do yon say,Aai
we have had since you esme, eb V*
" Incomparably the besl«ft.,,
" Two hundred aod thirteen head

no means bad, that."
-Badf It was o-oeUent. flret-rete. I havel

enioyea an evening amie.""** Well, then, to supper," said Alexander,
down wltb freshened color and hearty
"I like these Jolly suppers afterward;
batt the fun"
" So they are, upon my weed.*
"But yon, Mr. Delamore, take your en

sadly, aa they say Englishmen alwys do/
Misspot saucily. J* Your poor boatmen mn
found it rather triste with only you and E-
Wo had snob fanny sayings front nor twa, -.

aad Tom.but we nevcr heard a sound -rom
quarter.''"Did you nott That waa strange,
plenty of sounds from yours."
" I daresay: we wore laughing all the time,
you.did either of yon ever laugh t"
" Only once. I told .our sister to take b

out of the water for fear of cold, and abe
at rae!"
Dot stared.
"And I win langoor at least andie," ot,

the speaker boldly. .» if you wiU do me the
favor of taking tils chair, inetoed of
are behind. Ihave a fanoy tojfltthan
He wanted to bo beside bis Eleanonr;_

ho could watch over ber; exdienge a word i
now and then. Ho was not go-but to head_
toniehment of the one sister, nor the Mash oa
other's cheek. They miglst ali ase now, ii
chose; tbey had been blind enough before.
And blind they continued lo be to the butt.
If the marble statue in tho hall bad suddenly

ocended from its porch and came amongst them .
they could scarcely have been more amased
incredulous tban when it was made known in'
way Eleanour bad stopped down from I
Eleanour I
And Anthony, whom they bad pa

overlooked, and yet regarded with a ce
of awe, as one wno had neither part nt.
nonsense, and petty flirtations, and mock!
ing.Anthony to cheat them thus!
Outwitted as ho had been, in company with all

tbo rest, -Alexander was nevertheless tbe first to »
cover- and to do himjustice, ba was honestly abu
to exclaim as soon aa be could speak; " I never wal
betterpleased in my lite."
- But do tell me how it waa," pleaded Cecil next

day.for of course Oliver bad no companion bi hil
early start;" dear Anthony, I want so rory much ta
know."

" I am sure, then, my dear Cia I, cant ten yon. 1
was as much surprised as any ona, when I intmade
the discovery. Somehow it grew upon nu. She-
was not always flying away with the rest} crazed
aliout Binging, and dancing and fooling; 1 had that
to draw a breath and get to know what Eieaaoal'
was like; to find ont what waa in ber; and to.'
well, to get a look into her eyes now and thea.
And they are beauties I Such fire, and yet stuh
softness! When I read to her.lam reading to hot
some things I am interested in jost now.I wales
the effect, and feel mr way by them. Poor child!
She had no notion what I waa about. She waa se
Brand and so frigid at firat-so patronising, tbat it
was really delightful. Ych have no idea how pi¬
quant it was to wait for tnt. unveiling of the rial
Eleanour, ao bit by bit she cairo outofherself when
do ouo waa by. AB tbe grandmotherly ain fell
away, and the charms peeped out one by one. Bless
yon, my dear girl, you don't know Eleanonr I You
wait till wo bave beenj married a tow months, aud
youreyes will bo opened !"
" It waa her own wish, her own doing." murmured

Cecil.
"Her own doing, certainly; tbat waa the droll

part of it. I have seen many a woman laid on the
shelf against her will; but I never before saw one.

systematically cling to it of her own accord. It
was all I could do to dislodge my fair Elsanoar.
She gave me a buffet for my pains.metaphorically
.at the first suggestion: and last night I bad to
argue and entreat for half the evening, before 'f'
could obtain a hearing at all I Oh, no, she had set¬
tled it entirely bi her own mind She had her
father and sisters, and you and Alexander and tho .'
irhil.lren, to care for; and she had done with mar¬

riage, and ali thoughts of the kind. But I found tba
soft spot at last. Ko, yon need not think you are

going to get it out of mo; aay conduct wee quito
shabby enough at the time, without betraying my
sweetheart afterward.
" She would be old, and waa an young," he went

on, musing. " That excess of sober solemnity, aad
all the impetuouaneaa beneath I Those black gowns
toot"
" Pray, what bad they to do arith lt!»
" Showed off her figure to such advantage aa na

others could ever have done. On our wedding-day
I suppose I must submit to white, or whatever M
proper.but afterward sbo must return to the robe
in which she won my heart."
Eleanour, on her part, could not find one-half ea

much to say.
She wept, and blushed, and begged their 'forgive¬

ness, as If she had done them all an lniury. Sbo
wbo had tieen so particular with them all, and aa
earnest that the proprieties should be observed,
even to the minutest particular, to havo been thoa
caught in her owu trap 1 To be sore, it was on An¬
thony that her attention had been chiefly fixed-*-*
resolved tbat, whatever she and Cecil might in pri¬
vate-dare to hop© for. there should be no attempts
to engago his notice: no meetings without surveuU
lance; nothing whatever inconsistent with severe
decorum. Her vigilance hod relaxed only when ii
became oo palpably unnecessary aa to mako contin¬
uation of it ridiculous.
Then carno the awakening.
Only on the previous evening, only when he eaats

out to her under the Jessamine bower, while tba
others were dancing within, and said that which
burst in upon her dream like the bust of a trumpet
.only then had she guessed what all thia waa lead*
ing to.
"If you had but let mo do aa I aald." cried Elea¬

nour, 'twixtlaughing and sobbing, " if you badonly
allowed mo to stay behind, ho would never have
bad the chane© of speaking a eecond time r
She woo subdued thenceforth beyond recovery.

In th© interval before the marriage took place, If
ever a controlling frown crested her brow, or a

didactic word escaped her line, lt was the signal toa
a jeer, a tcunt, a smile of derision.
She was once more a bride ero the leaves were ow

the trees; and this tune, of her complete and entire
happiness no fears were entertained oy anybody.
In Anthony she found equality of mind, congea*-

iality of temperament, and tbe concentrated afleo-
tion of a man wbo loves neither easily nor often. Ia
her he experienced the charm of being united to 'aa
intelligent companion; of being subject daily to (ha
Influence of a cheerful, unselfish disposition; and off

being looked at across his own tabbi by the fincet
eyes in the world. *____*'
Tbe manuscript which waa contraband at Crtan-

ton. waa openly sent into the world from Blateh¬
worth; and it may confidently be affirmed that it
owed no smaU portion of its merits and ito raoeeaa

to tho* assistance of ito first critic. The attentfea
lt ottracte^, Added to thoir own superiority of intel¬
lect and amiability of temper, soon obtained for
Anthony and his wife any society they chose among
th© l©arnod, the gifted and the witty; but bavtof
thus unexpectedly distinguished themselves before
tho world, it is clear that they can no longer claim
to figure under the title of " non-j^rfoi-mra.''.
!_JJacwcood. ._-_-__-__-____-_-,

THE CONSOLATION OF MARGABET.

"An Admirer of Wordsworth " fa The Loudon World. .

"Al a meeting of the ' Ladles' Dressmaking aud Em¬
broidery Ai*orl.iiloD,'Doctor Lauder Brenton sirene*?
advocated plain needlework as a Healthy employtneaa
for ladies, aa lt acted as a safety-ralvs for emotion, ant
lor tte daily worries of Ufo.".f,Tbe Qneen.

MiBOABOT kqoitur.
"Late. late! How latei Yet lot me not reiiino,
Though the small boura have passed, while tull

be stays |
One constant consolation yet is minjj
Ono balm tor wakeful nights aad lonely davon

Whetherhe laughs, or drinks, or gomea, or flirts,
I still can sew the bu ttons on bis shuts.

Ft waa not alwaya thus! When through tbe glade.
Love in bis toitcb. and paesion in bia eyt -

Linked hand in hand, from morn till eve, we strayed.
Haw swift tbe days of Margaret wont by!

8uick let me beniah all these vain regrets
y making little Mary's pantalettes.

Charles baa the measles. Baby onto a tooth t
The butcher for hia money make* a row}

Aad Jane has given warning, ainea, foreoot-u
No followers I ever will allow.

Come, sweetest pile of etockinga and of socks.
And steel my fortitude againal these aheekal

Aid me. cut paper patterns! Pm basted!
Ye paletots with throe canes, and toopoo tomatobf

Ye baW first shirts, with ditto flannel (bed) i
Olivia oops, and fichus, lotme snatob

From thy sweet influence a brief repose j
Or in a dinner bodice loee wry

What though my puree be tow,my tradesmen eootol
What thoughmyhusband setame down a bara i

A .Pierrot -toilerwith a gauntlet end,
A Bailor oootame tor a giri of four,

WiU steel my soufagaiost eaoh aad miena*."
la'BNTOI.

K«l»a-«iS»|teMm».|lu**«f ¦.


